
The Hijlory of 

Which 1400. y ceres agoc were nail'd, 

For ouraduantageonthe bitter Croflc.* 

But thtsourpnrpole is but twelue months old. 

And booteleffe *tis to tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we meete not now: then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coufin Weftmerland, 

What y eft er right our Counccll did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

Weft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion 3 
And many limits ofthe charge let downc 
But yefternight, when all athwart, there came 
A Poft from Wales , loaden with hcauy newes j 
Whofc worlt was, that the noble Mortimer , 

Leading the men of Herfordfhire, to fight 
Againfi the irregular and wild Glendower, 

Was by the rude hands of th2t WeKhman taken, 

Athoufendof his people butchered s 

Vpon whofe dead corps there wasfuch mifufe. 

Such beaftly fhameieffe transformation 
By thole Wei fli- women done, as may not be 
Without much ftame, retold or fpokenof. 

King, It feemes then, that the tydingsofthis broyle 
Brake eff our bufinefle for the Holy-land. 

weft. This match with other Iike,my Gracious Lord- 
Far more vneuen and vnweleomencwes. 

Came from the North, and thusit did report : 


Henry the Fourth. 

grain'd with the variations of eachfoyJe, 

Betwixt that H olmt don, and this leate of ours , 

* And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes. 

The Earle of ‘Dowglat is difeomfited , 

Ten thoufand bold Scott, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood, did fir Walter fee 
Oa HUmedom plaine.* of prifoners Hetffur tooke 
Mordahe Earle of Fife, and eldcftfonne 
To beatcnI>0»rg/<tt,andthe Earle of > 

Of Mnrrey, / 4 ngfti, and Menteith { 

And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coufin,is it not?Infayth it isi 
Weft . A Conquell for a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft mce finish 
In en*y,ch»t my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

ASonne,who is the Theamc of Honors tongue, 

Amongft a Groue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fweete Fortunes Minion, aad her pride, 

Whi'lt I by looking on theprayfeof him , 

See Ryot and difhonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry „ O that it could be prOu’d 
That lome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy , his Plantagin'et, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and hee mine; 

Bat let him from my thoughts: What tbinke you ,Cuz, 

Ot this yong Percies pride ? The Prifeners, 

V; hich he in this aduenture hath furprizde, 

Tohis owne vfc he keepes,and fends me word, 

I foall haue none but Mordake Earle of Fife. 

weft. This is his Vnklcs teaching, this is Woreefter \ , 

M aleuolent to you in all alpetfs : 

Which makes him prune himfdfe,andbriftle vp 
The creft of Youtn againft your dignity* 

jj? 1 . 1 b * ue bim to anfwere this ; 

And for this caufea while wemuft negled 
Our holy purpole to Icrnfalem, 

A 3 Coufin 
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